MAHATMA RAMALINGAM.

10. MASTER.

.0 nectar of beatific Splendour, 0
Divine that hast entrusted me into the
hands of the supreme Mother of Grace to
be fed with the food of beatitude, 0 Bliss
that is the Reality, 0 Delight that hast
raised me to a plane far above the world
of ignorance, Master, Thou hast revealed to
me all the great paths of divine attatnment.
Hail Verity that danseth in all, equally !

11. I CALL YE!

Ye mortals attached to castes, creeds,
religious sects, vedic disputations, family
feuds/racial wars etc,, it ill becomes you
thus to go on wandering in vain and die!
There is but one Supreme Master who
holds His dance of Wisdom in the virtuous
fixed on the spiritual path. Behold His
Effulgent Grace minifests opsniy to do its
cosmic play ! Now is the hour ! I call ye I
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